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CLERMONT HERBERT ; 
- OR, PRESENTIMENT. 


Continued. 


ELOIZA hesitated ; she wished to. regain her .manur.) 
script, yet did not desire | fe shold: any conversation. with | 
them. But Matilda advanced with. so much. sweethess, 


blended with majestic dignity, and)presented it to her, 
that Eloiza.was compelled by politeness to stand.) She 
curtsied cn returning the manuscript, and put it, into, her 
bosom. I have been veryjill since 1 found your lines,said 
Matilda, or I would not have detained them thus long.— 
EJoiza replied it Avas Mnmaterial, and.then motioned to de- 
part. . Why.do you wish to leave me,said Miss Belmont ? 
I presume you come from the city,,sodo 1 ; and we wiil 
be company for cach other .on our return. But you have 


a companion, replied Eloiza ?. No, sheis only an :attend- | 


ant, replied Matilda ; but [feel that.in you I shall..find. a 
congenial mind, , Coe contined she, you 1 find. walk 
every. morning ; I wish to, enjoy: the samesexercise. lam 
a_stranger and know not. the views around -your ceed = 
Throw by, this chilling reserve,unnatural at} our es 

let_.a mutual interchange of friendship ameliorate sor- 
rows of each. I have had my portion as well as you;~— 
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therefore we are childien of one common parent, namely, 
Misfortune. Eloiza’s eyes glanced on Matilda’s dress, 
which was simply elegant, while her own, though neat, 
was too much inferior not to speak a disproportion in their 
fortunes. She blushed, was confused, then a silent tear 
trickled down her cheek. She would have spoke, but 
Matilda, who observed her, laid her hand on her lips.— 
Come, no denial, | am here a stranger, surely you will not 
be so inhospitable as to refuse my request. Asio my dress, 

you shall see it more suitable fora morning walk the next 
time we meet. But, Madam, said Eloiza, your appear- 
unce bespeaks you a lady of rank and fortune. 1 am _ but 
# poor mantua-maker, therefore, though in the solitude of 
the morning we might enjoy each other’s society, in other 
places and company, you would be ashamed of the ae- 
quaintance; and though I am poor,I am too proud,to be an 
Humble friend. So that though I shall be happy to guide 
our steps to the various delightful spots in the vicinity of 
the city, and show you all its beauties, yet seli-respect 
prompts me to do no more than direct you how to find 
them. Matilda was surprised. Was this one of the illit- 
erate American girls she had expected to find! How are 
the females of this country misrepresented, thought she, 
by those who envy them! Here is a poor girl who is 
probably uneducated and depending on her daily labour 
for subsistence, yet has she expressed sentiments that 
would do honour to the most exalted station, and deliver- 
cd them in a voice and manner that commanded respect, 
admiration and attention ; but she is poor. How could 
Clermont leave her: Ae is not rich, and knew not how to 
support her in the manner he wished.” Yet surely love 
and competence was preferable to affluence and a cold in- 
dillerence. . So thinks Clermont, or | am mistaken. It 
imust be some of his mother’s machinations that induced 
him to return so unexpectedly. During these reflections 
Eloiza sat lost in thought. Ought she, through pride, de- 
cline an acquaintance—thus sought for, and with a mind 
congenial to her own. But, perhaps, like Clermont ; she 
will only leave me ; when my fond heart has became at- 
tached to her ; und painful regret will succeed to fleeting 
pleasure ; therefore, I had better persist in my refusal.— 


‘ 
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Your observation, said Matilda, is just in regard to my 
rank ahd fortune, but believe me, your apprehensions of ev- 
er encountering neglect from me are groundless, and to 
convince you of that, though my fortune is affluent, yet I 
at present beard at Mrs. Wilson’s in Sixth street, and am 
only known to the family as an English lady, come to A- 
merica with the view of establishing a school; and my at- 
tendant here they consider as a common servant girl ;—~ 
therefore, if you honour me with ycur acquaintance, ] will 
introduce you to the family, and hope you will permit me 
to visit you at your own abede. Eloiza biushed; she 
had nothing further to offerin opposition. iow was con- 
fidence repos¢d and every obstacle removed. | She wanted 
a fried, and Matilda picmised to be one. ‘Paking her 
hand, she suid, come Eloiza, no excuses, 1 will except of 
none, as I feel a presentiment that death only will dissolve 
our friendship. . Well, Madam, replied Eloiza, be it as 
you wish; but should you at any future peried, be dispo- 
sed to decline the acquaintance, be assured that you will 
add another pang toa heart that is already lacerated by 
many sorrows, and has bled at every pore; not one pang, 
continued she, that the human heart can feel, but mine has 
experienced; vet I continue.to exist. Why, O thou be- 
nevolent parent of man,am I thus suffered to occupy ‘a 
place in this world, for which I am not grateful. O how 
happy would I be to change this burthen of life for glori- 
ous-immortality, and join my dear, my lamented father in 
that better world beyond the grave |! Apd art thou too 
an orphan, said Matilda, but not blessed like me with for- 
tune’s gifts ; I have only basked in the sunshine of sorrow 
—but thou hast encountered its severest storms ? Will it 
be necessary now to inform my readers that a friendship, 
commenced under such happy auspices, gained strength 
daily. Matilda visited Eloisa ; she returned it ; and ev- 
ery interview made them but more anxious for the next. 
Ejoiza paid more attention to her dress, and reason pained 
ground daily. By a participation of her sorrows, Eloisa 
tound them less insupportable ; while Matilda saw an end 
of hers in the completion of the plan she had in view. Thus 
mutually pleased with each other, they used often parody 
those beautiful lines of Shakespeare, and repeat, 
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our hopes and fe: rs 





Areto each ocher known, 
While friendship in our riper years 
Has twined our hearts in one. 


Nor was Mrs. Parkley less ‘pleased with Matilda than 
Her daughter—for with her purse she had found the way 
to her heart ; and she used to wish she wc uld take Fioiza 
off with her to England. If she was out of the way, she 
expected Mr. Peters would marry her, and then she would 
be easy for life. Matilda had by boardirig at Mrs. Wil- 
son’s become acquainted with Mr. Jolinson and his wife. 
She admired Phebe, though she did not esteem her. But 
Mrs. Wilson, she thought all that was perfect m woman, 
so mild, yet dignified ; ; $0 liberal, vet never in practice de- 
viating fromthe strict rule of propriéty ; ‘gentle, ‘yet firm ; 
and serene though poor. 


O liad heaven b'essed me with such’e mother, how dif- 
ferent would have been my conduct, said Matilda. What 
is fortune to me but a stumbling block to impede my way 
to happihéss and enable me to déstroy that of others ; how 
much superior is the gentle, animated Eliza Wilson—she 
neither hopes nor fears lbut as her mother does’; and when 
hymen shall unite her to her kindred spirit,happiness,pure 
as the brook that murmurs in Eloiza’s wood will inhabit 
her mansion, while I with a female form am tormented 
with a masculine spirit : 


« But ’uis education forms the common mind ” 


Mine was erroneous, perhaps I may yet regain the line 
from which I have deviated through a mistaken education. 


a! > : aa — 


Ataxerxes being routed in a battle and put to flight, after his bag- 
gage and provisions had been plundered, he found himself so pressed 
with hunger that he was reduced to eat a bit of barley and some dry 
figs, but he found such a relish in them, that he cried out “O gods! 


how many pleasures has plenty deprived me of, to this hour.” 





THE INTELLECTUAL REGALE. 833 
THE GEN TLEMAN’S LOOKING.GLASS. 
No. V. 
(Continued from page 820.) 


Leopold Hartman’s person was tall, elegant and com- 
ma:iding—his eyes large, dark and expressinehis fore- 
head high and open—his eye- brows arched—in short, his 
style of ms uly beauty was that which unites the idea 
of Mars and Adonis --blended with the graces of Ap- 
ollo; and as [ was then engaged in studying the heathen 
mythology,fancy soon personified Leopold into, something 
more than common mortality. In addjuon to these, per- 
sonal attractions, his mind was highly. cultivated. Le 
hai been educated at Princeton and passed through al! 


the gradations of the college with honor to himself 


and satisfaction to histutors. He was the son of a rich 
farmer in Northumberland, Pennsylvania, who, having 
amassed wealth, was determined his .son should be a 
great man, and Le -opold was stimulated to the acquire- 
meat of knowledge by ambition, not the love of litera- 
ture. He decended from a German family who 
had acquived riches by severe labour and abject econ- 
omy —his infancy had been passed in. assisting his 
parcuts on their farm, and as their hearts glowed not 
with the refined feclings of parental affection, he. had 
Been taugat to look on tenderness as folly—and feeling 
as. a shade not. to. be, est imated, or rather as a non-ex- 
istemt idex talked of —but wholly unknown and incom- 
pubic with commoa sense. hus he grew a stranger 
to. the sweets of alfection, for never having experienced 
any fiom his relatious, he knew not it existed it the hu- 
man heart. His own being a void or filled only with vani- 
t), avarice and ambition. When Leopold was sixteen 
1 cars at age (which period had been passed. in active. Ja- 
beur), his father’s ambition induced im to place his son 
at college, that he might be a great man as well as a rich 
one, and he there fully vealiged the wishes of his parents, 
who spared .no expense on him—and when my, acquain, 
tauce commenced with, him, be was looked up to as a most 
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examplary young man. [as the bride’s sister, was cousid- 
ered as the second in the fete—and as he was grooms- 
man, we were constantly partners —this called certainly for 
politeness, but not particular attentiou—nor the sem- 
blance of passion which he assumed in all his conversa- 
tions with me. O Miss Melmond,cried he, one day,taking 
my hand,how enviable must that man be, whom fate has 
destined to become the possessor of this fair hand. Would 
to God —he stoped, and suddenly changed the conversa- 
tion and the eat dit sighed out a most pathetic tale of 
love—prayed forone sweet consenting smile to support 
his trembling heart ; then wondered at t his own presump- 
tion in aspiring to the possession of such an ang: |, begged 
ine to forgive him and suffer him to seal the pardon [ 
accorded on my fairhand. At this rhapsody I can now 
laugh. Butthen it produced a contrary effect —] fancied 
Leopold i in love with me, and every thing I had read of 
the torments of that passion recurred to memory ; I piti- 
ed the pangs ; I imagined he endured, and wished them 
alleviited; st: months pessed rapidly away —Leopold was 
a constant visitor inmy brother-in-law’s house, and the ~ 
whole neighbourhood set him down as my lover—for me, 
fancy, pity and their talking had created a flame in my 
poor little heart, and | was a victim tothe blind God, ere 
I knew my danger ; for do now, Madam, tel! me how 
it-was possible for a young lively animated girl who had 
never received any love nabs i easily before, to avoid fal- 
ing in love with such a being as Leopold Hartman! I 
could only see the exterior of my admirer, and knew not 
the vacuity nature had left in his bosom, which I fancied 
glowed with affection ardent as mvown. Judge then what 
must have been m) ayonies, when he one day entered the 
parlour where my sister and me were <itting at work, boo- 
ted and equipped fora journey ; we looked at him, he sat 
about ten minutes, then looking at his watch, rose. saying 
he must be off—Marta asked where ? Home, replied he, 
I received my summons of recall last night, from my _ fu- 
ther, and I have been taking leave of every body all the 
morniag. Maria looked at me who sat the picture of sur- 

rize. And when said she, do you return here again.— 
leuvea knows if ever—my father has’ purchased an exten- 
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sive tract of land in Kentucky, on which he is going to set- 
tle ail his children ; aad Tas the oldest, am tobe the Ly- 
curgus of his new Greece,as I mean to call the settlement. 
Some years hence, you may perhaps hear of me in the 
national legislature-—but that is all } can say, so farewell 
—and he walked into the store to bid my brother-in-law 
adieu, who scarcely credited his senses, and instantly ac- 
cused him of treachery in his conduct towardsme. This 
Leopold declared had no meaning in it, and that he treated 
every young lady the same way—it was what they all ex- 
pected, aud for his part, he said he did not believe such a 
feeling as love existed ; it was mere fanciful flight or a po- 
etic effusion of the brain; for his part he hoped I had 
more good sense than to think of him:after he’ was gone, 
and as to his ever ensnaring my affection, it was a fable en- 
tirely without foundation—for he did not believe such feel- 
ing had any existence, he had never known them and did 
not suppose he was different from the rest of mankind.— 
So saying, he bowed politely to Clement, (who stood al- 
most petrified at his impudence,) mounted his horse and 
rode off—Nor have I ever heard of him since but through 
the medium ofthe public papers. His conduct caused me 
so much pain that I ever after avoided the society of men, 
whom my experience has taught me to look on as an inferi- 
or part of the creation formed without those fine delicate 
scusations thut makes the hearts of women swell with rap- 
ture cr burstiwith agouy—in short, [look on men as living 
only for themselves. and consulting how they can gratify 
tic vanity, pride and ambition of that ido! self, to whom 
tacy sacrifice the feeling of every female whose credulity 
suffers them to gaia their affections to which their own 
hearts are strangers. 


MATILDA MELMOND. 


—— . — 


TRUE PHILOSOPHY. 


AN Italian Bishop had struggled through great difficul - 
ues without repining, and met with much opposition in 
the discharge of his ministerial duty without ever betray- 
iny the least inspatience. An intimate friend of his, who 
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highly admired those virtues, w which he thought it impos- 
sible to imitate, one day asked the Bishop,if he could com- 
municate the secret of being a!ways contented ? “ Yes,” 
replied the old man, ‘1 can teach you my secret, and with 
great facility ; it consists: in nothing more than in making 
a right use of my eyes.’ 

His friend begged him. to expan himself. ‘* Most 
willingly,” replied the bishop. ‘‘ In whatever state Iam, 
I first look up to Heaven, and remember my principle 
business here, is to get there. I then Jook down upon the 
earth and call to mind, how small a space I shall occupy 
init whenIT am buried. I then look abioad into the 
world, and observe what multitudes there are, who are in 
all respects more unhappy than myself. Thus I learn where 
true happiness is placed—where all our cares must end, 
and how little reason I have to repine or complain.” 


4? oa 
-~ wee F SS YN 


ELINOR. 


A SENTIMENTAL SKETCH. 


‘“ AH! how cold the wind blows !”’ said a tall female, 
as she descended from a white cliff which over-hung the 
sea. I raised my eves wistfully toher face. I saw it was 
traced by the hand of Beauty. and not by the tear of Mise- 
ry. The fresh breeze blew through her. loose garments, 
and cast her brown hair in disordered, but beautiful masses, 
over hernaked bosom: her eyes were sweet and blue, but 
they rolled with the quickness of phrenzy as she approach- 
ed. ‘* Who are you?” asked I, with tea taking her 
hand withm mive, ‘f They call me Wild Elinor ! > an- 
swered she, 1p a soft, but hurried voice, eyeing some flow- 
ers——“‘ I am very poor—I have no home—lI have lost ny 
jover 





Beneath von wave, 


is Edwias’s grave!” 


repeated she, in a musical tone. * But, come back with 
me, and see it. I strew it every day with flowers, and 
wept sometimes ButI can’t now!’’ She stopped,and 





sighed ; then, putting her hand on her breast —*“ Iam very 
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unhappy, stranger ! Omy breaking heart!”” Her voice di- 
edaway. Ithought reason gleamed in her eye, us she 
sunk on the sod. , I stooped to raise her falling frame.—. 
She lifted her large blue orbs towards me with silent grat- 
itude : a soft bloom spread her pallid cheek ; and, articu- 
lating “E dwin!”’ fell lifeless en the earth, 

es Thy gentle spirit is now at rest !” said I, bending pen- 
sively over her clay., But, oh | what agonies must have 
torn thy heart,luckless maid! when returning reason shew- 
ed thee all thy wretchedness, and when that wretchedness 
cut the thread of thy existence! Cold, cold is the lovlicst 
form of Nature ! closed is the softest eye that ever poured 
a beam on mine! That form must now moulder in the 
dust! that eye must no longer open on the world!’’ The 
tears gushed as I spoke. I fellon. the earth beside her 
corpse: the warm drops of sensibility, washed. the marble 
of her bosom—my heart heaved with agony. was a man, 
and I gloried in my tears ! 





DE BU CHE. 


—— + oe 


To a Young Married Sister onher Entrance into Life. 





‘A SERMON !’—Alas ! no, my dear sister—a ser- 
mon would not catcha single glance of your eve; you 
kuow what is rrcHT, and you see what 8 wronc; ‘to 
what purpose then should I write lectures, which, rr 
READ, Whilst they militate against your predominant pas- 
sions, ‘will be disregarded. 

If vou see vanity and coquetry odious in one ladv, affec- 
tation disgusting in another, and folly conspicuous in the 
conduct of others, you want no glass to point the ridicule, 
no momitor to warm you againstthe contagion. The pic- 
ture is before you : turn from it with contempt and ab- 
horrence, and let your conduct be regulated by good 
sense, propriety and affection, to your husband and his re- 
lations. The very best of us have foibles, which,if placed 
in a ludicrous or inalicions point of view, will turn the 
laugh against us, or inspire dislike and scorn. 

Your wit is too poignant—your passions too lively. It 
is much easier to._provoke resentment, and incur hatred. 





“4 rei? Chere mer!  apee -~ 
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than to conciliate affection and esteem. Prejudices, once 
conceived, are difficult to-eradicate ; therefore let those 
you give birth to be on the favourable side ; for, be assur- 
ed, it 1s always worth while to acquire esteem and respect, 

even from persons indifferent to us. Here ends the. 
«‘ Sermon,”’ and now begins the affectionate solicitude of 
a sister. { 

Beauty, however captivating, seldom obtains more than 
a transient admiration, without the possessor has “ quali- 
ties of more worth.” ‘The affection inspired by a form 
only can have no durability, for that will sometimes super- 
sede beauty, when grown familiar to the eye. You are 
not ignorant of these truths ; then surely, my dear Caro- 
line, it behoves you to cherish such amiable qualities as 
may procure to you respect and esteem. 

Flirting and coquetry are disgraceful to any woman, 
but unpardonable in a married one. She, whe wishes to 
engage the attention of other men, trifles with her hus- 
band’s peace, and dances on the edge of a precipice, where 
the least false step endangers the destruction of her honor, 
character, and happiness, forever! What is Sir James 
or Mr. Gardner, to you ?—-As acquaintances of your hus- 
band’s, while they observe that respect due to your char- 
acter asa wife and a woman of honour, they are entitled to 
your civility in return; but, ifthey forget your situation, 
and address you in the language of adulation—if they 
seek to obtain more attention from you by flattery than 
by the reverence due to you asa married woman, shun, fly 
them, my dear Caroline, as you would vipers, who lie in 
ambush to sting you to death. Assume, that consequence 
attached to your character, and even libertines will re- 
spect you. Ifyou wish to “ triumph” over the follies ot 
others, let it be by the superiority of your virtues and 
good conduct, and glorious will be your triumph ! 
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MARCELLUS. 
BY SAMUEL SAUNTER, ESQ. 


THE subject of this little essay was a native of England, and. came 
over to Q ie0e>, a8 a subvrdinate secre'ary, io the imilitary family of 
Genera! Wolfe Phe object of his government in the experiition 
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og inst the Cinadian provinces, being gloriously obtained, young 
Ma: cetlus prepared with alacrity to return with the transports to hts 
nairve country, Loaded with the distinctions, which talents and fide- 
lity ever achieve in the profession of arms, and conscious of the splen- 
Gur whici lame had spread over an enterprise, where he had borne a 
conspicuous part; he locked forward to the reception .nd congratula- 
tians of his awaiting Friends, with ail the eagerness and enthusiasm of 
- youtnful impatience. Alrexdy, in anticipation, he felt the pressure of 
tial paternal bosom, whose strong yet tender pulsations had thrilled 
his neart ut seperation, with those lotty emotions which are only 
known to that valor which is forcible without desperation, and dignifi- 
ed without sensibility. But, alas, bow fantastic:] are the images, 
which hope spreads in perspective ! That happy Marcellus, who but 
now buoyed on the shouiders of Fortune, contemplated her gorgeous 
reyalla but as the trappings of his future abundance, is soan to be 
dashed to the earth, wiih all tlie guy visions of his fertile imagination. 
Cali ng upon his bunker, ‘o make the necessity arrahgements for his 
voyage, he is petrified with the intelligence of his father’s death ! em- 
biitcred to the bereaved exile, by the insolvency of the deceased ! — 
Description is mute—a shock iike this can only be conceived by that 
hopeless wretch, whose cup of enjoy ment has been thus rudely dash- 
‘ed from his lips. Sorrow with youth, however, is like the torrent of 
a bursting cloud, resistiess for the instant, but of short duration. That 
Being who governs the universe, bas wisely guarded the human heart 
against the vicissitudes of life, by an inherent principlé of clasticity, 
which enables it to restore itself, however violent the impulse. As 
was. natural, the paroxism of grief. soon subsided into a sober melan- 
chly ; and Marcelius, from a frepzied madman, gradusily became 
thoughtful, aud inciiped to revurn to the conversation and concerns of 
society.—— Au opportunity, affurded ‘through the solicitude of those 
friends, who thought employment as necessary to the restoretion of his 
mental vigor, as to the improvement of his pecuniary circumstances, 
induced him to pass up the St. Lawrence to Montreal, in the capacity 
of a mercantile agent. Here to the satisfaction of -his employer, and 
the promotion of his own interest, for more than a year. he perform- 
ed the various duties of his new situation. His aniable deportment 
among his intimate associates. and his manly integrity and firmness 
ju the transaction of business, while it gave celebrity to hia name, 
threw open to him the dours of the most affluent and genteel families 
in the city. Courteous without Aauteur, and condescending witnout 
me :nness, he was es‘eemed by his companions and respected by 
strangers. His native country, once so dear to his recollection, but 
now shrouded in gloom, by the death of his father, had long ceased to 
exclie emoiuns of regret, and his heart, won by the attentions of as- 
siiuous friendship, throbbed with gratitude and «ffeciton. Here, but 
for the obliquy of his fortune, Marcellus might, prubably, have con- 
tinued to labor in his vocation the little term of his pilgrimage. B: 
that Providence, which is inscrutable in its object, and for the wise@ 
purposes, casts a veil over the future, by an incident, propitious as it 
wa ualovked fo", change at ouce the tissue in the web of our here’s 
hife. 
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It isa custom in Montreal, as in London, for the first merchants of 
the city, to dine occasionally at the principal inn. This, while it af- 
fords a rational relaxation from the fatigue of yusiness, promutes |hat 
general intercourse, so necessary and so honorable to that distinguish- 
ed class of citizens, Here Commerce, as mistress of the feast, intro- 
duces strangers from all nations, while Luxury, with a profuse hand, 
scrves up the variegated banquet. It was on one of these occasiyns, 
when Marcellus was present, that a respectable merchant from oneuf 
the states. hearing the name of our hero, with much apparent agita- 
tion enquired his parentage, Buit conceive upun an ecclaircissement 
the joy of Murcellus when he beheld in the stranger, that uncle, 
whow his deceased father, had taught him was long since dead. I'he 
oll gentleman clasped him to his heart, with all the rapture of a pa- 
rent, who had recovered along losi child, Lt isidle to dwell upon a 
scene, which the human heart ts so ready to piciure to liseif, 

Of his uncle it is » pleasure to relate, that the perils of a voyage to 
India, from Which he bad recently arrived in America, were crowned 
with an ample fortune, of which Marcellus was her beir at law. Emi- 
grating with his own relative, toa principal city in one of the states, 
the last residence of the old gentleman, Marcetlus turned his atten- 
tion to Literature and Politics, the elegan: pursuit of him whose ele- 
vation of rank, or fortune, excludes the drudgery of a profession. Yo 
close the history of my hero, I have only to add, that when our revo- 
lutionary war commenced, it fouud him ripe in years, and rich in ex- 
perience, to bear a consj.icuous part in the glorious contest. Ip that 
national struggle, Marcellus stood in the front rank. No one was 
more distinguished by patient endurance of fatigue, or by frequency 
of heroie achievement. He survived the consunmation of the enter- 
prize, and died some years since, at the age of seventy-eight, covered 
with the honors of a weil speut lite. .. . (Lounger) 


——aar €D GD GD: i DP LD D a 


Bacmnevor’s Hatt, Ocr. 27, 1815. 
Respected Madam, 

SUCH a length of time having elapsed since we 
have had the pleasure of communicating any intelligence 
respecting our club to you, that we feel it incumbent on 
us again to give you a short account, respecting the state 
of our minds, which have not experienced any change 
{shat as. most of us,)-siace our last communication. — Al- 
though our friend Aliquem: seems disposed to be refrac- 
tory, and’ actually has been four times to visit a lady, and 
say$ that he will go again—\which, according to ovr laws, 
will expel him from being any longer amember of Bach- 
@lor’s Hall. , 

Poor fellow, we pity him from the bottom of our hearts 
—but as love, we know deprives a man of his reasoning 
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powers for a time, we are disposed to forgive him— espec- 
ally, as lately he has bee »meso mopish,, we find him no 
very agreeable companion, 

He promises to give us an account of himself through 


the medium of your paper, and if he does not fiud himself 


mistaken inhis pur uitafter Laopiness by this step, we 
shall congratulate him upon it ; though the step isa rash 
one, we are disposed to forgive him, in order that we may 
be instructed. 
We, the remainder, are still Bachelors. 
With due respect, Madam, 
I remain, vours, &c. J. SAGO. 


TO SARAH PORTLY. 

[have no desire to view the * premises,’’ and since you. 
have favoured me with the dimensions of your ‘ corpora- 
tion, radical heat, &c.”” [think T have nothing to fear 
from the approaching season— Wishing that you may re- 

main (during the winter otily,) in the vicinity of Philadel- 
phia, i remain respectfully, yours, 


fireman 4 


THE GARLAND. 


FLOWER XII. 
RELIGION. 


Religion is the sooher ofall our keenest sorrow, :the source and ref- 
ner of ali our joys. Dr. Asn. 


Soft and divinely sweet as is the theme. 
Should flow the numbers of the lowing lyre, 
When blest Religion’s smiles the muse inspire, 
And wreathe her temples with a glery beam. 
Loveliest of forms ! ambassadress benign 
Whom the Supreme beyond all height invests 
With pearls above all price, and high behests, 
To man, sent from the throne of Leve Divine— 
O! be my song of thee, such as thou art— 
* Forbear, she cries ; for vain were every word— 
“ My fane,throne, altaryis-the humble heart 
“ In union and communion with ms Lend ; 
“¢ J once, personified, on earth abode ; 
‘** You see mein Messiah, the blest’ Son of God.”’ 
AMYNTOR. 
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BALLAD, 


IV THE STORY OF CLAUDINE. 


Translated from the French of Vlorian—by the laie J. C—~—, Esq. 
in his youth 


CLAUDINE SINGS: 


Trembling upon the glitt’?ring Glaciers*® 
When | beheld the slanting ray, 
From slumbers light as airy vistons, 
1 rose to hail the mornof May. 


But-ere the sun withdrew his radiance, 
My innocence, alas, wis fied ! 

To peace, to sleep, thenceforth a stranger, 
Sadly I left my father’s shed. 


Sorrowing I left my native villuce, 
Sull haunted by a thousand fears ; 
Could I support a father’s anguish ! 
Could I support a mother’s tears ! 
Friendless, alone, from bome I w-ndcr’d 
S:ray’d pensive down the rugged steep, 
Sigh afver sigh my bosom rending, 
I did not—-ah! I conld not wecp! 
Smile, smije, sweet babe ! and ease my sorrows, 
The anguish, sad rememivance gives— 
For thee alone, thy mother labours ; 
*Tis but for thee thy mother lives. 


* Immense bodies of ice in Switzerland, whose ruins are truly mag- 
nificent. That of Grindelwald, is surrounded on every side by high 
mountains, forming a circle of five leagues in circumference, on whese 
summits fresh quantities of snow accumulate every year,and are thence 
precipitated into the valley in those dreadful descents called avalanches 
— which,like the lava of a volcano,sweep the cottages and their inhab- 
itants to destruction. When on these mountains we see nothing but 
precipices around us; yet the beauty of the rocks, (he mountains and 
glaciers, the caverns on the fine pyramids, the vivid iu tre of che re- 
flected colours, the biocks of ice and rocks wh'ch appear mingled to- 
gether, the view of the woods and fractures of one of the mountains, 
with the amazing whiteness of the snow—all conspire to present to the 
astonished beholder a spectacie at once grand and subiime beyond de- 
scription, 





ON SEEING A SUNBEAM PLAYING ON A MASS OF SNOW, 


Mark in yon beam the world’s destructive guile; 
1: melts us into ruin—with a smile. 





TME INTELLECTUAL REGALE. 


TO AN ANGRY FRIEND. 


Still pouting; how can you such anger retain, 
When Dve begred your forgiveness sv often !—~ 

Come, what will restore your good humour agait's 
S.y; how your hard heart can L sotten! 

You know for an empire, [ wou’d nor offend 
One whose fi iendship I value so dearly; 

I meant not to vex vou, my dear little friend, 
Indeed I repent most sincerely. 

You cannot imagine the sorrow [ teel, 
lt was not intended believe me; 

A smile round your lip is beginning to steal-— 


Oi: now [ am sure you’il forgive me. ROSA. 


———sem <3. @ @D 3+ > eae 


Tho’ long he has Revel’da batchelors life, 
And with terror has dreaded the name of a wife; 
Yeu jove’s arrow he Foster’d so close in bis breast, 


Sv he sought her fair hand that his pain might have rest. 


To this pair gentle Hymen thy favours extend, 
May he prove a kind guardian, protector, and friend. 
May his Charlotte be affable, getitle,and kind. 

May they Aevel in nappiness pure and refie’d. 


LAURE STA. 


—_——s + eo 


AUTUMN. 


Now swift from the earth flies the summer’s s veet solstice, 


The goddess of plenty has passed on the wind, 
Now the cold blast of winter disrobes the gay forest. 
And the warblers no longer a refuge can find. 
O’er the wide spreading main, 
They now wing their way; to where the sun’s ray, 
Will cheer them till nature revives here again. 
Now swift thro’ dark ether stern winter comes frowning, 
While Pomona and Flora glide lightly away. 
The forest all leafless beneath the axe groaning, 
Or is borne by the winds to our cities rich bay, 
Wuere commerce and wealth atone for pure health, 
While in bustle and contest we pass the short day. 
Can riches or pleasure restore the lost treasure 
Which lately enraptared I smilingly view'a! 
O no, the gay foliage now lifeless is laying, 
With summer’s rich beauties the cold earth is strew’d, 
No longer the gay tree can please thee, O fancy, 
The change thrills my soul till my heart heaves a sigh ; 
This silence so solemn but bids us remember, 
Here we vicom but our season; then wiiher and die. 


CEVILIA 


t) 


On reading the Marriage of Mr. John Revell to Miss Charlotte Poster 
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TO A COQUET. 


I saw thire eye of softest blue, 
Peam gentile truth and love, 

I thought thine bear! as heaven was true; 
Not wildly prene to rove. 

But when my soul thy powe: confest, 
When tenderly I lov,d, 

[ found my heart with grief oppres’, 
And every pang improved, 

For tho’ that eye.so miidiy beam, 
Vhat beart appears to tee, 

The first 1s but a sparkling stream, 
The last compos’d of steel. H 





MARRIED, 


On Thursday evening last, by th Rev. Mr. Pilmore, Mr. Thomas 
Evans to Miss Eliza Alexander, both of this city. 

In Trenton, on Saturday the 3ist ult. by the Rev. Mr. Boggs, 
Mr. ‘Samuel P. Stout, of Somerset.to Miss Mary Labaw,of Hunterdon. 
DIED, 

On the 6th inst. Mrs. Elizsbeth Stork, aged 85 years and four 
months. : 

On the 8th inst. ufter'a long and painful Tilness, -in the 67th 
of his age,-Peter -Le Barbier Duplessis, Esq. Notary Public and 
Interpreter of Foreign Languages. 





TO READERS AND CORRESPONDENTS. 

The difficulty of procuring poper. for a few weeks past has preyen- 
ted the Leu Tray being forwarded with its furmer regularity, but we 
hope there will be-no further failures on our part. 

The indisposition . of ihe, carrier with (he prevailing epidemic, pre 
vented the paper being properly served ‘his. week. 

Julius, Rosaand Sylvia next week. 





JUST PUBLISHED, 
THE FAIR AMERICANS, 
AN ORIGINAL COMEDY’'IN'‘ FIVE ACcTS 


BY MikS. CARE. 
Price 31 1-4 ¢ene—tobe pelt on ‘de livery. 








es — 


PHILADELPHIA : 
PRINTE]) AND PU LISHED BY 
MRS. CARR, 
No. 5 Hartung’s-Alley, running from Second to Third, 
beiween Market and u\rch-streets. 





